CHAPTER  VI

THE HIGH-MINDED STRATEGY OF
AMIABLE HWA-MEI

WARNED by the mischance attending his
previous   meeting   with   Hwa-mei,   Kai
Lung sought the walled enclosure at the
earliest moment  of  his  permitted freedom, and

secreting himself among the interlacing growth he
anxiously awaited the maiden's coming.

Presently a movement in the trees without be-
trayed a presence, and the story-teller was on the
point of disclosing himself at the shutter when the
approaching one displayed an unfamiliar outline.
Instead of a maiden of exceptional symmetry and
peach-like charm an elderly and deformed hag
drew near. As she might be hostile to his cause,
Kai Lung deemed it prudent to remain concealed;
but in case she should prove to be an emissary from
Hwa-mei seeking him, his purpose was to stand
revealed. To .combine these two attitudes until
she should declare herself was by no means an
easy task, but she looked neither near nor far in
scrutiny until she stood, mumbling and infirm,
beneath the shutter.

"It is well, minstrel," she called aloud. "She
whom you await bid me greet you .with a sign."
At Kai Lung's feet there fell a crimson, flower,
growing on a thorny stem. . "What word shall I
in turn bear back? Speak freely, for her mind is
;as my open .hand."
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